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universal nature, we must look with perfect calmness
upon all the panorama of the world.  It is but baby's
play, we know that, and so cannot be disturbed by it.
If the mind is pleased with praise, it will be displeased
with blame. All pleasures of the senses or even of
the mind are evanescent, but within ourselves is the
one true unrelated pleasure, dependent upon nothing.
It is perfectly free, it is bliss.  Trie more our bliss is
within, the more spiritual we are. The pleasure of the
Self is what the world calls religion.

The internal universe, the real, is infinitely greater
than the external, which is only a shadowy projection
of the true one. This world is neither true nor untrue^
it is the shadow of truth. " Imagination is the gilded
shadow of truth," says the poet.

We enter into creation, and then for us it becomes
living. Things are dead in themselves ; only we give
them life, and then, like fools, we turn around and are
afraid of them, or enjoy them. But be not like certain
fisherwomen, who, caught in a storm on their way home
from market, took refuge in the house of a florist.
They were lodged for the night in a room next to the
garden where the air was full of the fragrance of
flowers. In vain did they try to rest, until one oF their
number suggested that they wet their fishy baskets and